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her, in his absence, to receive all guests with due
honour.5'

" I will go at once," said Dushyanta, " to pay my
respects to her."

" Be it so," said the hermit, bowing low in
reverence before the young monarch, " and we will
attend to our immediate business."

" Drive on the car," said the king, and the
charioteer promptly obeyed his command.

"It is clear/3 said Dushyanta, " that we are now
drawing near the dwelling-place of holy hermits.
See how the grain lies scattered beneath those trees
where the mother parrots have been feeding their
young in the nests which hang from the branches.
Look at the young fawns which, having learnt to
trust man's kindness, and having become accustomed
to the sound of his voice, frisk and gambol fearlessly
without changing their course. The water of the
river is here made ruddy with the consecrated bark
which floats upon its surface. Mark also how the
roots of the trees are bathed with the waters of holy
pools which quiver as the breeze plays upon them ;
and the bright green of the tender foliage is obscured
for a moment by the smoke which rises from offerings
to the gods of clarified butter. See, too, how the
young roes graze, without fear of our approach, on
the smooth lawn before the garden of the sage, where
the tops of the long grasses, cut off for some holy
rite, lie sprinkled around. The perfect peace and
sanctity of the place must not be disturbed or
violated. Rein in your horses, for their martial
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